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SERMON. 


ACTS  13:  36. 

“  For  David,  after  he  had  served  his  own  generation  bt  the  will  of  God, 

FELL  ON  SLEEP,  AND  WAS  LAID  UNTO  HIS  FATHERS,  AND  SAW  CORRUPTION.” 

In  the  chapter  in  which  this  passage  of  sacred  biography  is 
found,  we  have  the  outlines  of  a  sermon  that  Paul  preached 
in  the  synagogue  at  Antioch  some  eighteen  centuries  ago. 

It  was  a  sermon  rich  in  Jewish  history,  the  leading  design 
of  which  was  to  prove  the  Messiahship  of  Christ.  For  reasons 
which  will  be  readily  apprehended  by  reverting  to  the  context, 
the  apostle  had  occasion  to  refer  to  David,  and  to  speak  of 
his  life,  death,  and  burial.  This  reference  to  David  is  inci¬ 
dental,  but  needful  for  the  apostle’s  purpose,  and  not  the  less 
valuable  as  a  historic  sketch  of  this  great  and  good  man,  be¬ 
cause  thus  casually  introduced.  The  apostle  thus  spake  of 
David  to  set  forth  the  contrast  between  him  and  Christ,  the 
second  David,  of  whom  he  was  then  speaking  ;  and  especially 
in  the  last  particular,  viz. :  that  David  saw  corruption,  which 
was  not  true  of  Christ,  and  thus  would  he  disabuse  the  J ews 
of  the  idea  that  the  Psalmist  spake  of  himself,  as  doubtless 
they  might  have  claimed,  where  he  says,  “  Thou  wilt  not 
suffer  thy  Holy  One  to  see  corruption.”  This  being  not  true 
of  David,  who  saw  corruption,  the  apostle  would  teach  his 
hearers  that  it  belonged  to  Christ. 
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But  it  forms  no  part  of  my  design  now  to  dwell  upon  the 
connection  of  the  text  with  the  context.  I  wish  to  seize  upon 
the  brief  historic  notice  of  David,  here  presented  so  graphic 
and  striking,  and  withal  so  applicable  to  the  case  of  our 
reverend  brother,  whose  funeral  we  are  this  day  called  to 
attend,  as  that  its  fitness  to  the  occasion  will  be  most  readily 
seen. 

The  life  and  death  of  David  will  furnish  the  topics  of  a  few 
brief  remarks  ;  and,  in  the  first  Place,  his  life.  This,  as  here 
set  forth,  may  be  contemplated  under  two  particulars,  —  1st, 
that  he  served  his  generation,  and  2d,  that  he  served  it  by  the 
will  of  God.  As  to  the  first  particular,  the  biography  of 
David,  in  this  regard,  is  that  of  every  good  man,  be  he  a  king, 
a  rninister  of  j  ustice,  or  a  minister  of  Jesus,  and  I  may  add, 
or  a,  private  Christian,  He  has  but  one  great  object  in  living, 
— that  is,  to  serve,  not  to  be  served, — to  minister,  and  not  to 
be  ministered  unto, — to  give,  rather  than  receive, — to  do  good 
and  communicate,  racher  than  to  be  the  mere  passive  recipient 
of  good,  this  does  the  spirit  of  true  Christian  benevolence 
prompt  him.  It  raises  him  above  the  dominion  of  that  sordid 
selfishness  which  leads  one  to  seek  only  his  own  things.  This 
spirit  of  benevolence  so  inspires  and  swells  his  bosom  as  to 
drivn  him  out  of  himself,  and  leads  him  to  make  others^  good 
the  great  object  of  lifs ;  and,  be  assured,  he  feels  it  to  be  no 
degrading  servitude  to  be  as  his  master,  the  servant  of  all ; 
and  from  no  self  denial  will  he  shrink,  if  he  may  but  subserve 
the  interests  of  those  for  whom  his  divine  Master  laid  down 
his  Hlb.  This  man  lives  to  serve  his  own  generation — i.e.^ 
every  successive  generation  that  may  come  and  go  during  the 
period  of  his  earthly  activity  ;  and  if  four-score  years  may  be 
allotted  him,  his  may  have  been  the  privilege  of  bestowing  his 
blessing  on  the  third  generation,  in  the  children’s  children  of 
his  early  eo temporaries,  while  each  may  be  appropriately 
called  his  own.  The  benevolent  regard  the  good  man,  and 
especially  the  good  minister  of  Jesus  Christ,  feels  for  all,  leads 
him  to  claim  that  he  belongs  to  every  successive  generation, 
and  most  emphatically  to  the  last. 
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There  is  a  moral  sublimity  thrown  over  the  scene,  to  behold 
the  venerable  octogenarian  in  the  person  of  a  good  pastor  who 
cares  for  the  lambs  as  well  as  for  the  sheep  of  his  flock,  as  he 
gathers  the  little  artless  lispers  around  him  to  give  them  his 
dying  benediction,  whose  grandparents  he  followed  to  the 
grave  in  his  youthful  ministry,  and  whose  own  immediate 
fathers  and  mothers,  in  instances  not  a  few,  he  has  laid  by 
their  side.  Alas !  how  many  scenes  of  languishment  and  death 
has  he  witnessed  in  an  half  century’s  connection  with  his 
cherished  flock  !  The  minister  who  has  served  the  generation 
that  has  passed  away ;  who  has  taught  them  the  word  of  life, 
and  broken  to  them  the  bread  of  life  ;  who  has  received  from 
them  many  an  office  of  kindness  and  love ;  who  has  closed 
their  eyes  in  the  last  slumber,  and  attended  their  bodies  to 
their  final  resting  place,  must  feel  a  very  tender  interest  in 
their  children  and  their  children’s  children  ;  and  hence,  with 
the  greater  cheerfulness  and  pleasure  does  he  serve  the  second 
than  the  first  generation  with  whom  his  ministry  began.  And 
here  is  an  argument  for  a  protracted  pastorate.  It  is  delight¬ 
ful  to  see  how  the  rising  generation  entwine  themselves  about 
the  heartstrings  of  him  who  has  known  and  taught  and  loved 
and  buried  their  parents;  who  has  seen  in  their  mothers’ 
arms  in  the  days  of  their  helplessness  ;  who  has  imprinted  the 
pastor’s  kiss  upon  their  rosy  cheeks ;  who  has  sprinkled  the 
baptismal  water  upon  their  foreheads ;  who  has  gathered  them 
around  him  for  catechetical  instruction;  who  has  visited 
them  in  their  schools  of  education;  and  who  has  received 
them  as  converts  to  Christ  into  Ilis  blessed  fold. 

The  good  minister  serves  his  own  generation  ;  and,  if  favored 
with  a  ministry  of  half  a  century,  his  own  generation  is  em¬ 
phatically  the  one  that  has  come  forth  and  grown  up  around 
him,  rather  than  the  remnant  of  that  that  passed  away  in  the 
earlier  stages  of  his  pastorate. 

And  here  let  it  be  remarked  that  the  act  of  serving  his  own 
generation  is  something  more  than  a  single  act,  a  tew  isolated, 
and,  it  may  be,  praiseworthy  deeds.  It  is  not  the  service  of  a 
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day,  nor  of  a' year ;  and,  in  tlie  case  of  a  minister,  not  tliat  of 
the  pulpit  merely,  or  the  occupancy  of  the  time  necessary  to 
prepare  for  it,  although  this  constitutes  no  trifling  part  of  it^ 
for  no  minister  can  effectually  serve  his  people  as  a  preacher 
who  does  not  faithfully  elaborate  his  sermons.  He  must  beat 
his  oil,  if  he  would  bring  out  of  the  treasury  of  the  gospel 
things  new  and  old.  We  have  no  sympathy,  nor  had  our  de¬ 
parted  brother,  with  those  preachers  who  think  to  serve  their 
generation  as  such  with  that  which  cost  them  nothing, — with 
superficial,  disjointed,  undigested  sermons,  that  have  neither 
depth,  breadth,  nor  thickness.  The  minister  who  serves  his 
generation,  not  only  preaches  well- wrought  and  able  sermons, 
but  he  is  alive  to  every  high  and  holy  interest  among  his 
people.  He  is  no  sinecure,  he  consults  not  his  own  ease,  nor 
does  he  betray  and  disgrace  his  high  trust  by  turning  aside  to 
other  services  foreign  from  his  holy  commission.  He  respects 
the  agriculturist,  the  merchant,  the  manufacturer,  and  the 
mechanist,  as  he  finds  them  each  moving  in  his  own  sphere 
among  his  parishioners ;  but  his  work  lies  not  in  that  direction, 
but  in  a  succession  of  services,  on  the  week  day  as  well  as  on 
the  Sabbath,  both  numerous  and  arduous  that  time  will  not 
now  allow  me  to  mention. 

It  would  be  well  to  note  here  the  disinterestedness  of  his 
work.  He  serves  not  himself^  but,  witli  David,  his  gene¬ 
ration.  His  own  spiritual  life  and  vigor  may  be  promoted  ; 
but  this  is  rather  a  consequence  than  the  ultimate  aim  and 
object  of  his  ministry.  He  thinks  little  of  himself.  Even  his 
stipend,  be  it  less  or  more,  is  really  nothing  and  can  constitute 
no  object  for  selfishness  to  feed  upon.  An  unholy  ambition 
may  hold  out  a  bait  to  his  pride, — love  of  distinction  may  offer 
an  occasional  temptation ;  but,  knowing,  as  he  does,  that  if 
he  would  be  faithful,  he  must  cross  the  track,  it  may  be,  of 
some  of  his  most  honored  hearers,  there  seems  left  for  him  but 
little  chance  for  the  gratification  of  any  unliallowed  passion, — 
of  any  unsanctified  love  of  praise.  Be  assured,  the  good 
minister  serves  not  himself,  but  his  generation. 
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But  we  shall  have  more  fully  developed  the  service  in  ques¬ 
tion  when  we  consider,  in  the  Second  Place,  that,  that  service 
is  governed  by  the  will  of  God.  David  served  his  own  gen¬ 
eration,  by  the  will  of  God.”  And  he  only  is  safe  who  does 
the  same,  whether  he  be  a  minister  or  a  private  Christian. 
You  may  boast  of  having  a  will  of  your  own  ;  but  if  you  allow 
that,  in  alliance  as  it  is,  with  all  that  is  selfish  in  your  depraved 
bosom,  to  govern  you,  you  will  fall  into  mischief.  The  first 
words  to  which  grace  gave  utterance  from  the  lips  of  a  con¬ 
verted  Saul,  were,  ‘‘  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ?  ” 
It  was  a  blessed  fruit  of  the  spirit’s  power  to  put  this  bold  and 
reckless  persecutor  of  the  infant  church  upon  the  track  of 
askino-  Jesus  Christ  what  he  would  have  him  to  do.  This  the 
Divine  Spirit  has  done  for  many  a  man, — for  all  true  ministers. 

What  a  delightful  feature  in  the  character  of  David,  that 
he  served  his  own  generation  by  the  will  of  God.  This  is  tlie 
end  of  all  debate.  Assuredly,  gathering  what  is  manifestly 
the  divine  will  in  a  given  case,  this,  with  the  good  man,  is  to 
settle  the  matter  forever.  Hot  another  question  is  to  be  asked, 
— not  another  moment’s  hesitation  to  be  felt ;  no,  not  even 
though  he  be  called  to  take  his  beloved  Isaac  and  go  to  the 
top  of  Mount  Moriah,  and  slay  him  on  the  altar  of  sacrifice. 
Neither  a  minister  or  a  private  Christian  is  allowed,  as  regards 
the  matter  of  duty,  to  confer  with  flesh  and  blood.  He  has 
but  one  question  to  ask.  The  will  of  God  is  the  only  standard 
of  duty  in  the  universe.  Set  this  aside,  and  where  are  you  ? 
“  Quite  out  at  sea,  nor  can  you  see  the  shore.”  At  the  mercy 
of  every  wind  and  wave,  without  chart,  without  compass,  or, 
rudder,  or  anchor^  arid  in  the  midst  of  a  thousand  conflicting 
currents ;  and  in  what  direction  to  attempt  to  make  your  way 
you  know  not.  What,  tell  me,  would  the  church  or  the 
ministry  do  without  the  revealed  will  of  God  ? 

I  love  to  contemplate  a  minister  who  serves  his  own  gen¬ 
eration  according  to  the  divine  will ;  who  asks  what  his 
Heavenly  Master  would  have  him  to  do,  instead  of  consulting 
his  own  selfish  inclinations,  or  enquiring  what  will  be  most 
palatable  to  the  sin-loving  hearts  of  his  people. 
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You  may  inquire  how  one,  in  a  given  case,  is  to  ascertain 
the  Lord’s  will  ?  This  matter  is  to  be  determined,  not  by  dreams 
and  visions  of  the  night, — not  by  supernatural  voices,  or 
angelic  visits,  but  by  the  written  word  and  manifest  providence 
of  God.  With  an  attentive  ear,  and  a  docile,  Christian  heart,  it 
may  not  be  difficult,  in  most  cases,  thus  to  settle  the  question. 
As  to  the  matter  in  general  of  a  minister’s  worh^  tliere  is  little 
difficulty,  with  the  book  of  God  before  him,  of  determining 
what  is  His  will  concerning  it.  He  will  learn  from  that,  that 
it  is  onerous  and  crushing  even,  constantly  recurring,  never  to 
be  omitted,  and  not  in  general  to  be  postponed. 

But  there  is  another  idea  embraced  in  a  ffood  minister’s  serving 
his  generation  according  to  the  will  of  God.  I  allude  to  the 
selection  of  the  place  of  his  labors.  A  young  man  of  promise,  of 
gifts  and  talents,  and  good  pulpit  qualifications,  is  under  great 
temptation  to  decline  a  call  for  settlement  in  an  obscure  and 
unsightly  locality,  a  place,  for  example,  that  has  few  external 
attractions,  being  new,  sparsely  settled,  with  rough  and  abrupt 
hills  and  unbroken  forests,  with  un wrought  roads,  and  humble 
dwellings,  and  a  forbidding  house  of  worship.  And  the^more 
wfill  be  his  danger  of  being  tempted  to  decline  such  a  call, 
provided  he  flatters  himself  that  he  may  be  invited  to  a  more 
attractive  place.  How  much  to  be  admired  is  the  character 
of  that  minister  that  shows  a  cheerful  willingness  to  serve  his 
generation  just  where  it  is  manifestly  the  will  of  God  he  should. 
To  go  where  He  would  have  him  go,  and  to  do  what  He  would 
have  him  do,  is  the  very  essence  of  moral  heroism,  of  Christian 
faith  and  submission.  He  who  takes  his  standpoint  here,  will 
be  sure  to  secure  the  testimony  of  an  enlightened  and  sancti¬ 
fied  conscience,  and  may  hope  for  the  benedictions  of  his  God 
upon  his  labors.  ^ 

There  is  still  another  idea  embraced  in  serving  our  genera¬ 
tion  according  to  the  will  of  God.  It  is,  that  he  who  does 
this,  is  ready  to  close  his  work  just  when  it  is  the  will  of  God 
lie  should.  Painful  as  it  may  be  to  a  good  minister  to  be 
torn  away  from  a  beloved  people,  whom  he  may  liave  served 
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in  successive  generations,  and  who  are  endeared  to  him  by  a 
thousand  tender  reminiscences ;  and  much  as  his  affections  may 
cluster  around  them,  and  many  and  precious  as  may  have 
been  the  seasons  of  Christian  intercourse  he  may  have  had 
with  them,  yet,  at  the  bidding  of  his  God,  he  is  ready  to  depart. 
His  confidence  in  him,  to  whom  he  has  committed  his  destiny, 
does  not  waver  in  life  or  in  death.  As  he  sees  the  messenger 
approaching,  he  cheerfully  gives  utterance  to  those  words  of 
the  Apostle :  “  I  am  now  ready  to  be  offered.”  “  Yes,  my 
Saviour,  if  thou  hast  come  for  me,  I  will  go ;  much  as  I  love 
my  family,  my  people,  and  my  ministerial  brethren,  I  will  go 
now.  No  time  can  be  better,  because  it  is  thy  time.  Much 
as  I  have  dreaded  the  last  confiict,  the  sundering  of  these  cords 
that  bind  me  to  all  I  hold  dear  on  earth,  and  the  separating 
of  this  spirit  from  this  mortal  body,  in  which  it  has  so  long 
dwelt,  yet,  if  it  be  thy  will,  my  God,  to  take  me  now,  I  shrink 
not  from  it.  I  am  sure  Thou  wilt  give  dying  grace  to  dying 
believers.  I  have,  therefore,  nothing  to  say.” 

Thus  I  have  briefiy  set  forth  the  life  of  a  minister  who,  with 
David,  serves  his  own  generation  by  the  will  of  God.  Let  us 
now,  in  the  Second  Place,  contemplate  for  a  moment,  the  death 
of  such  an  one  as  set  forth  in  that  of  David  in  these  words ; 
‘‘Who  fell  on  sleep.”  This  is  a  very  significant  expression ; 
and  as  applied  to  a  good  minister,  who  has  faithfully  served 
his  generation,  means  something  more  than  simply  dying, 
although  it  applies  only  to  the  bodily  functions.  The  immor¬ 
tal  inhabitant  within  never  slumbers  nor  sleeps.  No ;  the 
spirit  of  our  departed  brother  was  never  so  much  awake  as 
now.  Disrobed  of  its  earthly  dress,  it  has  gone  forth  unfettered, 
to  fiourish  in  immortal  youth  and  vigor.  The  good  minister, 
at  death,  goes  to  be  with  Jesus,  who  comes  for  him  and  takes 
him  home  to  his  eternal  dwelling  place  in  heaven.  The  idea 
of  sleep,  as  applied  to  the  death  of  a  good  man,  may  be  under, 
stood  in  two  senses, — 1st,  as  regards,  generally,  his  resting 
from  his  labors,  as  we  all  do  in  bodily  sleep.  Death  is  a  quiet 
rest  to  those  who,  while  they  lived,  labored  in  thj  service  of 
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God  and  tlieir  generation.  When  sucli  have  accomplished, 
as  an  hireling,  their  day,  then,  and  not  till  then,  they  are 
called  to  take  rest  in  the  sleep  of  death. 

The  other  idea,  secondly,  of  sleep,  as  applied  to  the  bodies 
of  the  servants  of  God,  has  respect  to  the  matter  of  their  res¬ 
urrection.  In  this  regard,  they  are  spoken  of  as  sleeping  in 
Jesus^  while  their  souls  are  in  his  blissful  presence,  their  dust 
is  under  His  watchful  care,  to  keep  and  guard  it.  By  His  own 
body,  Christ  has  sanctified  the  tomb  as  the  receptacle  of  the 
bodies  of  his  followers.  There  he  giveth  his  beloved  sleep,” 
till  the’  morning  of  the  resurrection.  Although  their  bodies 
may  see  corruption,  as  did  the  body  of  David,  being  held  un¬ 
der  the  power  of  death  for  a  time,  be  it  for  many  revolving 
centuries,  yet  they  will  not  be  annihilated.  Jesus  will  watch 
over  them  that  sleep  in  Him,  and  as  we  awake  from  earthly 
slumber,  so  shall  the  bodies  of  the  servants  of  Christ  awake 
from  the  sleep  of  death,  at  the  omnipotent  word  of  Him  who 
is  the  resurrection  and  the  life,  who  will  raise  them  up  at  the 
last  day.  -  - 

This  subject  has  an  easy  and  fitting  application  to  him, "bur 
Reverend  father  and  brother,  whose  mortal  body  now  lies  be¬ 
fore  us, — sleeping  in  Jesus.  Few  men  have  so  long  and  so 
faithfully  served  God  and  their  generation  as  this  servant  of 
Christ,  and  few  have  done  it  with  a  more  conscientious  regard 
to  the  will  of  God.  All  along,  in  'the  preceeding  remarks, 
my  eye  has  been  fixed  on  him  whose  funeral  we  are  summon¬ 
ed  this  day  to  attend,  and  a  more  truthful  exemplification  of 
the  sentiments  I  have  presented,  in  expanding  the  text,  could 
scarcely  be  found,  than  in  him,  the  long  cherished  and  greatly 
respected  senior  pastor  of  this  church.  Long  has  he  waited 
the  coming  of  his  Lord,  until  come  he  has  ;  and  now,  after 
having  served  successive  generations  of  his  flock,  by  the  will 
of  God,  for  more  than  half  a  century,  he  has  fallen  asleep, 
and  we  are  about  to  lay  him  unto  his  fathers,  where  his  body 
will  see  corruption,  till  its  resuscitation  in  the  morning  of  the 
resurrection,  when  this  corruption  shall  put  on  incorruption 
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and  this  mortal,  immortality.  The  sleep  of  onr  brother 
in  death  is  not  an  nnwaldng  sleep ;  and  the  corruption 
which  he  is  to  see,  will  not  be  forever.  The  companion¬ 
ship  so  long  enjoyed  between  his  mortal  body  and  his 
undying  soul  shall  one  day  be  restored.  How  consoling 
when  our  pious  friends  die,  to  be  permitted  to  look  upon  them 
as  resting  from  their  labors,  and  sleeping  in  Jesus — sleeping 
in  his  arms — -sleeping  under  his  watchful  care  and  kind  guard¬ 
ianship,— sleeping  to  awake  when  that  voice  that  said  to  a 
sleeping  Lazarus  “  come  forth,”  shall  fall  upon  their  ear  and 
awake  them  from  that  long  slumber  in  which  they  have  been 
wrapped  for  ages,  but  never  to  be  forgotten  by  Him,  who 
is  the  resurrection  and  the  life.  But  I  must  cease  to  pursue 
this  train  of  thought,  with  two  remarks.  First,  that  no  service¬ 
ableness  to  our  generations  can  exempt  us  from  death.  Second, 
it  is  a  blessed  thing  to  fall  asleep  when  death  meets  us,  after 
a  long  life  spent  in  serving  God  and  our  generation. 

While  I  have  aimed  at  a  delineation  of  the  character  of  the 
deceased,  in  some  prominent  particulars  throughout  my  ser¬ 
mon,  it  is  due  to  him,  and  in  accordance  with  the  prompt¬ 
ings  of  my  own  feelings  of  atfectionate  regard,  that  I  spread 
before  you  a  more  full  delineation  of  his  life  and  character. 
The  deceased  has  been  my  long  tried,  personal  and  most  intL 
mate  friend.  For  more  than  fifty  years,  we  have  walked  to¬ 
gether  in  great  harmony  of  feeling,  and  in  a  most  happy  in¬ 
terchange  of  kind  ofiices  and  Christian  salutations.  In  him,  I 
have  most  safely  confided  as  a  friend  and  a  counsellor  from  our 
earliest  acquaintance.  Many  a  happy  hour  have  I  spent  in 
his  company,  and  most  deeply  shall  I  feel  his  loss,  for  the 
little  time  yet  remaining  to  myself.  But  I  must  not  indulge  in 
these  expressioQS  of  personal  regard.  While  I  mourn  his  loss 
as  a  true  friend  and  brother  in  the  ministry,  I  am  happy  to- 
i>ay  the  following  tribute  to  his  memory. 

Bev.  Alfred  Ely,  D.  H.,  was  born  in  West  Springfield,. 
Mass.,  Hov.  8th,  1778.  His  parents  were  both  pious,  and  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  congregational  church  in  that  place.  Their 
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names  were  William  and  Drusilla  Brewster  Ely.  His  moth¬ 
er  was  a  descendant  of  the  fifth  generation  from  Elder  Wil¬ 
liam  Brewster  of  the  first  Plymouth  Church. 

His  father’s  house  was  his^home  during  his  first  fifteen 
years,  enjoying  for  the  most^time  such  advantages  of  a  com¬ 
mon-school  education,  as  were  afforded  at  that  day. 

At  the  age  of  fifteen,  he  entered  upon  a  clerkship  in  an 
apothecary  establishment  at  Springfield,  where  he  remained 
for  nearly  two  years,  spending  his  leisure  moments  in  histori¬ 
cal  reading  for  which  he  had  acquired  a  taste.  Leaving 
Springfield  he  engaged  in  a  clerkship  in  a  commission  grocery 
store  in  Hartford,  Conn.,  in  which  a  brother  of  his  was  one  of 
the  partners.  There  also  he  spent  his  leisure  hours  in  his  fa¬ 
vorite  employment  of  reading.  In  1798  he  was  made  the  sub¬ 
ject,  as  he  humbly  hoped,  of  the  grace  of  God,  during  a  pow¬ 
erful  revival  of  religion  in  the  congregation  of  the  Bev.  Dr. 
Hathan  Strong,  on  whose  ministry  he  attended.  After  a  pe¬ 
riod  of  very  deep  and  abiding  conviction  of  sin,  he  was  at 
length  relieved,  and  to  use  his  own  words,  “  by  the  grace  of 
God  brought  into  the  light  and  liberty  of  the  gospel.”  The 
same  year  he  united  with  Dr.  Strong’s  church,  and  here,  un¬ 
der  the  instruction  of  his  ministry,  he  obtained  a  very  thorough 
knowledge  of  divine  truth,  of  which,  he  speaks,  as  a  great  ben¬ 
efit  to  him  in  after  life,  and  in  the  exercise  of  his  ministry. 
The  first  suggestion  of  this  work  for  himself,  was  from  Dr.  S., 
and  from  that  time,  he  was  so  impressed  with  the  idea,  that 
he  could  not  divest  himself  of  it ;  and  yet  he  had  no  means  to 
enable  him  to  prosecute  the  object.  So  strong,  however,  was 
his  impression  of  duty  in  this  direction,  that  he  decided  with 
only  fourteen  dollars  in  his  pocket,  all  his  earthly  substance, 
to  commence  fitting  for  college,  which  he  did  at  the  begin- 
ing  of  the  year  1800,  at  the  age  of  twenty-one. 

Means  were  remarkably  provided  as  he  needed  them,  and 
our  then  young  brother,  walked  rather  by  faith  than  by  sight. 
His  preparatory  studies  were  pursued  under  the  teacher  of 
the  grammar  school  at  Hartford,  having  formed  the  purpose 


13 


of  entering  Williams  College ;  but  learning  from  a  friend  that 
he  could  obtain  pecuniary  assistance  at  Princeton,  'N.  J.,  he 
was  induced  to  change  his  purpose,  and  in  the  autumn  of  1802 
he  entered  the  Junior  Class  at  Princeton  College.  Here  by 
aid  from  the  College  funds  and  from  friends,  he  was  enabled 
successfully  to  prosecute  his  studies,  and  to  close  his  college 
course  with  but  a  small  debt,  which  he  canceled  before  he  en¬ 
tered  the  ministry.  He  graduated  with  honor  at  the  com¬ 
mencement  in  Sept.  1804,  and  as  a  flattering  testimony  to  his 
scholarship  and  character,  he  was  immediately  elected  junior 
Tutor  in  the  College  ;  in  which  ofiice  he  served  with  credit, 
one  year,  pursuing  at  the  same  time  theological  studies  under 
the  direction  of  Pev.  Dr.  Kollock,  who  was  then  Prof,  of 
Divinity  at  Princeton  College.  Among  Dr.  Ely’s  classmates 
were  many,  since  distinguished  names,  such  as  Theodore 
Frelinghuysen,  Dr.  Philip  Lindsley,  Dr.  Kirkpatrick,  Joseph 
Peed  Ingersoll,  Sam’l  L.  Southard,  and  Dr.  H.  S.  Prime. 

Mr.  Ely  was  urged  to  continue  his  tutorship,  but  with  his 
heart  fixed  on  the  ministry,  he  wished  to  enter  upon  his  de¬ 
sired  work,  at  as  early  a  date  as  possible ;  and  hence  having 
resigned  his  tutorship,  returned  to  his  father’s  house  in  Sep¬ 
tember,  1805,  and  at  once  resumed  his  theological  studies 
under  the  direction  of  Pev.  J oseph  Lathrop,  D.  D.  After 
continuing  for  four  months,  under  the  instruction  of  Dr.  L., 
at  his  suggestion  and  with  his  desire,  he  applied  to  Hampshire 
Clerical  Association  for  license  to  preach.  His  examination 
took  place  at  its  session  at  Monson,  where  he  was  licensed, 
Feb.  12, 1806,  more  than  sixty  years  ago,  and  on  the  sixteenth 
of  the  same  month  he  was  married  to  Miss  Haney  Hinsdale 
of  Hartford,  by  Pev.  Dr.  Flynt.  After  preaching  in  various 
places,  in  the  spring  and  summer  of  that  year  ;  particularly 
in  the  first  parish  of  Springfield,  where  he  supplied  for  three 
months,  he  received  an  invitation  from  the  church  and  people 
to  preach  as  a  candidate,  in  the  town  of  Monson,  whither  he 
immediately  repaired.  He  preached  his  first  sermons  here 
June  13,  1806.  According  to  the  good  custom  of  those  days 
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O’f  not  settling  a  minister  in  a  hurry,  he  continued  to'  preacfi 
for  twenty-one  sabbaths,  when,  with  great  unanimity,  he  re¬ 
ceived  a  call  to  settle,  with  the  offer  of  an  annual  salary  of  live 
hundred  dollars.  This  call  he  accepted,  and  was  ordained  on 
the  17th  day  of  December,  1806.  The  town  then  contained 
about  fifteen  hundred  people,  more  than  three-quarters  of 
whom  were  under  the  pastoral  care  of  this  then  young  minis¬ 
ter.  Tlie  parish  being  spread  over  a  somewhat  extended  ter¬ 
ritory,  and  having  withal,  mjuch  to  do  in  advancing  the  edu¬ 
cational  interests  of  the  town,  together  with  the  varied  cares 
and  labors  incident  to  the  ministry,  and  those  also  of  a  rising 
family,  he  found  his  hands  and  his  heart  full  at  the  outset ; 
but  with  a  constant  increase  as  years  multiplied.  For  more 
than  thirty  years,  there  was  a  constant  series  of  revivals  under 
his  ministry,  which  brought  great,  but  very  pleasant  labor 
upon  him.  Few  ministers  have  been  mrore  blessed  with  seasons 
of  refreshing  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  than  Dr.  Ely. 

In  1812,  his  first  wife  was  removed  by  death.  His  second 
marriage  took  place  January  25, 1814,  when  he  was  connected 
with  Miss  Lucinda  He  well,  daughter  of  the  Hon.  Timothy 
Hewell  of  Sturbridge,  Mass.,  who  was  also  removed  by  death 
after  a  period  of  nine  years,  Dec.  29th,  1823,  at  the  age  of 
forty-three.  Dr.  Ely  was  again  married  Jan.  13th,  1825,  to 
Miss  Susan  Gridley,  daughter  of  Rev.  Uriel  Gridley  of  Water- 
town,  Conn.,  who  was  suddenly  removed  by  death  Sept.  16,. 
1863.  Tne  same  year,  it  being  the  year  that  Amherst  College 
obtained  an  act  of  incorporation,  he  was  appointed  by  the 
Legislature,  a  member  of  the  corporation,  which  membership' 
he  resigned  in  1854,  after  having  faithfully  served  the  College 
in  this  capacity  for  twenty -nine  years.  In  the  welfare  of  this 
rising  College  he  took  a  lively  interest.  He  was  elected  in 
1840,  a  corporate  member  of  the  A.  B.  C'.  Fi  M.,  which  member¬ 
ship  he  held  till  his  death.  And  last  but  not  least,  he  has  with 
but  few  years  exception,  presided  over  the  Board  of  Trustees 
of  Monson  Academy,  which  office  he  has  filled  with  singular 
ability  ;  and  to  his  counsels  and  faithful  and  untiring  labors. 
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this  most  valuable  seat  of  Academic  learning  is  indebted,  under 
God,  for  much  of  its  usefulness  and  prosperity. 

Dr.  Ely  was  a  thorough  scholar  for  his  times,  and  while 
during  his  collegiate  course,  he  acquitted  himself  with  honor, 
his  Alma  Mater  did  not  lose  sight  of  him  as  one  of  her  deserv¬ 
ing  sons,  and  in  testimony  of  her  appreciation  of  his  worth 
as  a  scholar  and  a  divine,  cpnferred  on  him  in  1834,  the  degree 
of  Doctor  of  Divinity.  This  was  a  fitting  honor  to  this  most 
worthy  man. 

Dr.  Ely  was  called  much  abroad  to  attend  on  councils  and 
other  public  meetings,  and  often  was  he  invited  to  preach  on 
])ublic  occasions,  at  ordinations  and  before  benevolent  societies. 
Many  of  these  sermons  were  printed  to  the  number  of  nine¬ 
teen,  five  of  which  were  funeral  sermons,  including  one  that 
he  delivered  at  the  funeral  of  the  wife  of  my  youth,  thirty- 
seven  years  ago.  Dr.  Ely  wrote  various  fugitive  pieces  which 
were  published  in  different  religious  journals  of  the  day. 

In  the  year  1842,  and  at  the  age  of  sixty-five,  in  view  of 
increasing  infirmity  he  relinquished  the  active  duties  of  the 
ministry,  and  while  he  retained  his  pastoral  relations,  his  first 
colleague  was  settled,  Aug.  2,  1843. 

On  the  21st  of  December,  1856,  Dr.  Ely  preached  two  ser¬ 
mons  commemorative  of  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  his  minis¬ 
try,  the  one  being  the  identical  sermon  he  preached  on  the 
first  sabbath  after  his  settlement,  fifty  years  before.  These 
sermons,  both  of  a  highly  interesting  character,  have  been 
printed,  and  will  be  read  with  interest,  especially  by  his  im¬ 
mediate  friends.  They  are  both  characteristic  sermons  and 
exhibit  the  evangelical  faith  and  earnest  piety  of  this  long  tried 
servant  of  Christ. 

Few  ministers  have  been  more  laborious  and  more  useful 
than  Dr.  Ely.  His  record  is  on  high,”  and  his  name  will  be 
handed  down  to  posterity,  only  to  be  venerated  and  honored. 
He  was  a  good  scholar,  a  sound  divine  and  an  able-  preacher, 
every  where  highly  acceptable,  not  only  for  the  soundness  of 
his  discourses,  and  the  ability  with  which  they  -  were  written. 


16 


but  from  the  fervor  and  godly  sincerity  with  which  they  were 
delivered.  His  style  was  didactic  and  simple,  remarkably 
clear,  direct  and  forcible,  not  destitute  of  ornament  and  yet 
without  any  display  of  rhetorical  flourish,  or  any  aim  at  a 
showy  exhibition  of  himself.  His  sermons  were  rich  in 
thought,  full  of  important  matter.  In  his  public  performances 
he  was  always  interesting,  never  rising  much  above  himself, 
nor  falling  much  below,  but  always  giving  abundant  evidence 
that  his  heart  was  in  his  work.  I  have  alluded  to  the  many 
revivals  that  occurred  under  his  ministry.  These  he  conducted 
with  remarkable  wisdom  and  success.  Many  and  many  a 
time  has  God  opened  the  windows  of  heaven,  and  poured  out 
his  spirit  here,  in  blessing  his  faithful  ministrations.  Often 
and  unexpectedly,  did  he  find  himself  in  the  midst  of  a 
blessed  shower,  and  such  an  event  never  failed  to  take  deep 
hold  of  his  heart,  and  to  such  an  extent,  as  the  speaker  can  testify, 
as  well  nigh  to  crush  and  overwhelm  him.  Most  deeply  did 
he  feel  the  weight  of  responsibility  that  was  rolled  upon  him. 
But  his  management  at  such  seasons,  was  eminently  judicious. 
He  encouraged  no  noisy  excitement.  No  spasmodic  wild-fire 
ever  marked  his  course.  He  kept  steadily  on,  in  the  even 
tenor  of  his  way,  only  increasing  his  labors,  according  to  the 
demand  among  his  people.  Although  apparently  weak  in  his 
physical  frame,  yet  few  ministers  could  perform  more  minis¬ 
terial  labor  than  he.  In  seasons  of  revival  he  preached  with¬ 
out  stint,  and  mingled  with  his  people  in  his  pastoral  visits 
from  house  to  house,  sympathizing  with  them  in  all  their  joys 
and  in  all  their  distresses.  Many  are  yet  here  who  regard 
him  as  their  spiritual  father,  and  can  testify  to  his  affection¬ 
ate  tenderness  and  Christian  fidelity,  while  he  preached  to 
them  the  gospel,  both  publicly  and  in  their  own  dwellings. 

Dr.  Ely  possessed  very  many  marked  and  most  desirable  traits 
of  character.  While  he  was  affable,  courteous  and  urbane  in 
his  manners,  his  whole  deportment  being  marked  with  kind¬ 
ness  and  condescension  to  all ;  he  was  remarkable  for  his  de¬ 
cision  of  character.  Not  such,  as  to  render  him  unamiable, 


17 


but  sucli  as  to  secure  confidence  in  bis  moral  integrity.  It 
was  eminently  true  of  bim,  that  wbat  be  supposed  to  be  right, 
be  would  not  abandon  for  any  consideration  ;  nor  was  be 
basty  in  determining  on  tbe  path  of  duty.  While  be  formed 
bis  opinions  with  a  good  degree  of  caution,  when  formed,  you 
would  always  know  where  to  find  bim.  He  was  a  man  of 
public  spirit,  and  took  great  interest  in  tbe  literary  and  secu¬ 
lar  advancement  and  general  improvement,  that  were  so  hap¬ 
pily  witnessed  in  tbe  course  of  his  ministry  here.  Monson 
to-day  is  quite  another  thing  from  Monson  sixty  years  ago. 
And  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  but  the  intelligent,  judicious  faith¬ 
ful  ministry  of  your  departed  pastor  has  contributed,  in  no 
small  degree,  to  bring  about  this  happy  change. 

JBut  the  crowning  character  of  Dr.  Ely  was  his  piety, — 
intelligent,  humble,  stable,  earnest  piety.  “  He  was  a  good 
man,  and  full  of  the  Holy  Ghost  and  of  faith.”  In  the  king¬ 
dom  of  his  divine  Master  his  heart  was  bound  up.  He  under¬ 
stood  and  loved  and  defended  the  doctrines  of  the  orthodox 
faith  from  experience.  He  was  a  devout  man  ;  he  was  a 
benevolent  man ;  he  loved  to  do  good  ;  he  was  a  burning  and 
shining  light  in  the  candlestick  of  the  Lord  in  this  place.  He 
loved  your  souls,  and  sought  your  immortal  well-being.  He 
has  lived  to  pray  for  you,  and  to  be  an  example  of  holy  living 
to  a  remarkable  age,  while  he  has  at  length  fallen  asleep,  and 
is  now  to  be  laid  unto  his  fathers  covered  with  honor.  His 
memory  will  be  fragrant  and  dear  to  you  as  long  as  you  shall 
survive  him.  “  Being  dead,  he  yet  speaketh.”  May  God 
enable  his  dear  people,  as  they  gather  around  his  remains  for 
the  last  time,  to  remember  the  words  which  he  spake  when 
he  was  present  with  them,  while  they  sorrow  most  of  all,  that 
they  shall  see  his  face  no  more ;  while  all  our  hearts  unite  in 
saying,— 

“  Servant  of  God,  well  done  ! 

Rest  from  thy  loved  employ. 

The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

Enter  thy  Master’s  joy. 
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“  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease, 

And  life’s  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 

His  soul  is  found  in  peace.” 

The  surviving  family  of  Dr.  Ely  need  not  my  poor  attempt 
to  set  forth  the  virtues  of  such  a  father.  His  childreil  by  con¬ 
sanguinity  that  remain,  knew  his  worth,  and  their  companions 
knew  him  only  to  revere  and  love  him.  He  was  an  example 
in  his  household  in  everything  that  was  lovely,  praiseworthy, 
and  of  good  report.  His,  has  been,  in  his  domestic  circle,  a 
checkered  scene.  He  knew  what  it  was  to  be  afflicted. 
Three  precious  wives  had  he  laid  in  the  grave,  and  five  of  his 
own  dear  children,  three  of  whom  were  lovely  daughters,  one 
of  them  the  excellent  and  greatly  esteemed  wife  of  the  Kev. 
David  R.  Austin.  We  thank  God  that  one  daughter  survives 
him,  who,  with  her  husband,  has  so  assiduously  watched 
around  the  pillow  of  their  father  in  his  last  declining  days, 
having  done  everything  in  their  power  to  make  pleasant  the 
evening  of  his  life.  And,  sure  I  am,  few  children  have  been 
more  highly  favored,  as  regards  pious  parental  supervision, 
than  the  children  of  our  departed  brother ;  and,  while  they 
mourn  his  loss,  they  may  hope  that  many  a  prayer  he  has 
offered  in  their  behalf,  is  treasured  up  before  the  mercy  seat  to 
descend  in  blessings  on  their  heads  through  all  the  years  that 
yet  remain  to  them  on  earth.  You  will  take  up  the  work  he 
has  laid  down,  and  put  on  the  harness  he  has  laid  off,  and  go 
forward,  emulating  the  example  of  your  departed  father  in  all 
the  noble  virtues  he  possessed ;  and  may  you,  with  him,  come 
to  the  grave  in  a  full  age,  like  as  a  shock  of  corn  cometh  in, 
in  his  season. 

To  us,  my  brethren  in  the  ministry,  the  scene  we  now  wit¬ 
ness  brings  fresh  evidence  that,  important  as  may  be  our  office 
work,  we  are  dying  men,  and  must  soon  lay  off  the  harness. 
The  last  clerical  associational  year  has  been  unusually  marked 
with  death’s  doings  among  the  Congregational  ministers  in 
Massachusetts.  The  fatal  arrow  has  transfixed  many  a  bosom 
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among  those  who  occupied  the  pastoral  office;  some  in  ad- 
j7anced  years,  and  others  in  the  midst  of  their  early  and  open¬ 
ing  prospects.  And  surely  it  becomes  us,  my  brethren,  to 
give  heed  to  the  admonitory  voice  which  so  often  falls  upon 
our  ears,  that,  at  any  moment,  when  called,  we  may  be  able 
to  say,  ‘‘  I  am  now  ready  to  be  offered.”  He  who  now  ad¬ 
dresses  you  should  especially  be  admonished  to  “  set  his  house 
in  order,”  as  he  is  now  the  oldest  minister  in  our  connection 
in  this  county,  either  active  or  retired. 

With  our  respected  Brother  Colton,  who,  for  more  than 
eleven  years  has  been  associated  with  Dr.  Ely  as  the  junior 
pastor  of  this  church,  we  cordially  sympathize  on  this  occasion, 
while  we  pray  that  the  mantle  of  the  departed  pastor  may  fall 
upon  him  as  he  may  be  ready  to  exclaim  with  Elisha  the 
prophet,  “  My  father,  my  father,  the  chariot  of  Israel  and  the 
horsemen  thereof.” 

Oh,  my  brethren,  let  us  gird  ourselves  up  anew  to  the  great 
work  to  which  God  has  called  ns ;  and,  if  it  shall  please  him 
to  spare  us  till  years  have  multiplied  over  our  heads,  let  us, 
as  those  who  have  been  long  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord, 
bring  forth  fruit  in  old  age,  and  rejoice  to  be  workers  together 
with  God,  even  to  four-score  years.  And  let  us,  as  time 
passes,  whether  our  ministry  be  longer  or  shorter,  strive  to 
keep  ourselves  fresh  and  young  by  a  living  interest  in  Christ’s 
kingdom,  and  unceasing  earnestness  and  activity  in  gathering 
into  it  the  immortal  men  that  surround  us. 

Let  us,  with  David,  and  with  our  departed  brother  and 
father,  serve  faithfully  our  own  generation  by  the  will  of  God, 
that  we  may  at  last  fall  asleep  as  he  has,  “in  Jesus,”  and  be 
gathered  unto  our  fathers  in  peace. 


“  The  voice  at  midnight  came,* 
He  started  up  to  hear ; 

A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

*  Dr.  Ely  died  suddenly  in  the  midst  of  the  night. 
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At  midnight  came  the  cry,-^ 

“  To  meet  thy  God  prepare !  ” 

He  woke — and  caught  his  Captain’s  eye, 
Then,  strong  in  feith  and  prayer, 

His  spirit  with  a  bound, 

Left  its  encumbering  clay. 

His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay.” 

Again  we  say, —  . 

“  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ! 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 

And  while  eternal  ages  run. 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour’s  joy.” 


